mornings changs to noons of
And our steps are shadowed so by
a#..“a‘.'.."'.‘::. m'&au of eare and
And why u:.l‘m are thickly hedged abont

Nith bars put our loftiest plans to
rout.

Some time we shall know woy
Dur dearest hopes are swapt so swilt away,
And why our brightest lowers drst decay;
Why song Is lost (v =igh.
Why clasping Angers slip =0 soon apart —
fatrangement, space and death read heart
from heart,
Until from deopest depths the teardrops
start.
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2:_.; THE DWARF'S

Rome time we all shall know
Mm.n.;q.-“m-l

And ses how out of darkness light has

And He—wlo loves ns 8o
Despite our wilfulness and biind com-

Will show us how His kind and ealm re-
straint
Can mold & human soul into a salns

Rome time our syes shall soe

5 - "‘ Lve, "._' ) ‘.'
. _.‘ U v -~‘.v_-'
wad sent luﬂiulnrm:lulnul1 -In.a got out in the '
care for, and Rosita's face took on more | she with heart, to
wrinkles each ‘h the o jes, curses, and
By the time retarned with ! on .nside.
the food, Constance, whi understood | "here was one dominating,
Spanish very well, had heard mueh of | groan—-then a sinister silence.
the *little brother.™ + A moment of sickcging unoertainty
She declined to look through il:iaif'*.‘ that ‘SMT i mmﬁ hi;
-hole at him ravering over his|woman, and Ton A ng,
s . clothea torn, ni m«mm his |

by Rosita's wordy gratitnde, she

The siiver Hning to the darkest clond,
While slivery echoes follow thunder loud.
same time our hearts chall be
Content, forgetting all our pestiess mood,
And knowing everything has worked for
goo] —
The bhow, nnd when, and why be under.
stood,
—Lillian Gray

Yot et Ta ”~
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IarTLE BROTHER.

A GIRL'S ADVENTURE

L T L L e e L S N
ae q '-.-‘-.o..-r.-.ﬁ_-‘.
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IS5 STANLEY
was a pink-and-

white English
girl, very tall
and shapely
The Mexican
girls, who or-
l!t'r."i ont tlnll'

carriages if they
hieli a block to
go. used to look upon her with amaze-
ment as she tramped down their steep
streets with o fine, swinging, heel-
and-toe gait.

She was picking her way one Jas
among the vendors in the plaza, stop-
ping once in a while to give some
whining beguar or tattered monstrosity
a centavo, when she fel: her skirt
mlled, Looking, she saw a tiny hand
‘u-id out, and a childish voice piped
the usnal formula for alms.  The little
creature was no taller than a cluld of

fouar. Buat the face! It was old and
withered. The eves were sunken and
®0 old!  Miss Stanley pulied back the

rebozo—the hair was gray,
“A dwarf,” she thought, with a lit-
tle feeling of repulsion. ““How old are

you "
“Filiy-four,” piped up the wee
thing. Then, true to her sex, “*The

priest will tell you fifty-eight, Lut 1
am not; [ am only ifty-four.” She said
her name was Rosita.

Rosita, it appeared, did nearly agy-
thing for a living, begging preferably,
although that is

times she sold chickens or vegetables
on & commission. She had another
source of income, being peunsioner on
the bounty of a young man—a centavo
a week—but she confessed eadly he
made her jump for the coin, and if he
held his arm ont straight she tight
jump in vain, she conld not reach it.

“The brute!” saxd Miss Stanley.
Rosita did not know the meaning, but
she looked up, pleased. That was
good, the Enghish lady was taking an
interest in her, for the expletive
sounded profane, and profanity froma
feminine sonrce indicatad strongz emo-
tion, whieh she construed favoral iy.

The poor in Mexico are always linn-
gry. aud Miss Stauley, knowing this
failing, ok Rosita to a
room restaurant. The menu was con-
fined strictly to Mexican Jdishes,

Miss Stanley noticed that Rosita put
half her dinner to one side, wrapping
the carue and frijoles in tortillas.
When she came to a dulee of some
tropie fruit, boiled in a syrup of cane
sugsr, her little wrinkled eyes looked
wistful,

*“How can Itake some to my little
brother?'! she asked,

Miss Stanley asked another qnes-
tion: “‘Is this food you Lave put away
for your hrother?"

“Yes," answered Rosita, in her
sqneaky voice, “I take all the care of
him. We are nlone, and I work for
him. He is locked in the room now,
see,” and she held up the massive key
peculiar to Mexican doors,

“Why is he locked in?" asked Miss
Staunley, as she directed the mozo to
put the dinner in a couple of ollas for
Rosita to take to her brother.

‘“He has combats with the children
in the street, and I am afreid someone
will get hurt,” she answered.

Miss Stauley watched her trot away,
laden with the dinner for her brother.
So little and so old, unlike many
dwarfs not bulky—indeed, pitifally
thin. It was not until sha reached
her home that Miss Stauley remem-
bered she had not asked how old the
“‘little brother” was,

/' She often met Rosita after that,

v’ Sometimes in the Jardin, where the

roses nodded overhead, and violets
bloomed underfoot, and the band
zl:yad softly anl sweetly, as Mexican
nds do, Rosita would dart from
the circling stresm of pelado into the
inuer cirele, where the quality walked
under the trees or sat on the iron
benches.  Miss Stanley could saldom
resist the little, dirty, badly waorked
square of drawn-work held out by the
tiny hand,
nee Stanley had no father or
mother, and, living with a brother
who was e

the

drainage
in the 14,” she wandered ¢

8 somewhat over- |
crowded profession in Mexico, Sowme-

little one- |

to effect the|
of “the richest silver mime|

9 .-\!_,\_'
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IN A MEXICAN TOWN, 4
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erinda her ouly safeguard

She had often longed to expiore a

dark street that planged downward
from the paved and civilized one. It
was damp and muarky
ston with erumbling adobe walls
two and three stories high. Across the
street' s narrow width Inttered strings
of washing, The women, with their
red !'l'tlll'n:l"\ and ]u!l]v rely VEOS, e
bright blots of color.,  The men loafsl
about, lean and ragged, It reminded
herof Naples. The doorways swarme:d
with babies and dogs

.
<

poverty march

mg always sude by side with those in- |

nocents

Down she went
an abrupttarn.
startled by seeing, protrading from «
hole cut in a squalid doorway, severa!
long, black fingers. They were with

The street made

drawn, and she saw, as she passed the

door, two blood-shot eves peering out
like beast’s eves.

*“Nina, uinite! the gooill mother of
Godd sent you, aml see what gain will
be yours!” Turning, Miss Stanley Le-

held Rosita at ber beel. She had a
plate to  sell—a coarse, ironstone
clitna  piate, chipped and eracked

'rh!;:t' wias A I(n-k of intense agony on

her olid face, anid her wee hands shook
as she drew ber treasure
under her rebozo,
possibile, and

Cnrumm‘;*.
that fact

very gently to the
gather and fall

over her shriveled
L'Iltl!kﬁ.

*For two days, senorita, T have not

dared unlock that door,” and

has nothing to eat, except the few

tortillas the poor aronnd here could
give, and many of these go bungry
from the san's coming up antil the |

sun's going down, ™
Coustance sent

l_lt'!'

servant

and Juana,
worked and starved for her brother.

“How old is he?" asked Constance.

“Quien sabe?” they said

*“Is he a child or 15 he big enongh
to work for her?” slie asked, nupa-
tiently

“*Ah! he iz grandote, but also he is
loco, un maniatico, See, that is Juse
now who glares from tlhe hole in the
door."
| Miss Stanley listened to them with
.[ that rapt attention we all give to tales

of the mad.
| earth floor, burrowing like an aunimal,
| sometimes he eseaped in that way and
then there was fear in the narrow
| street, and the police, after a bloody
fight, would drag him shrieking back
to the one poor room Rosita ealled
home. Ske bhad always put food
thirongh the door for hima bLefore ven-
turiug to open it.

Once, for a long time, he had not
menaced the peace of the street. That
was when he killed the serenc. A po-
liceman had jeered him as he peered
from the hole in the door, wmuch as
| prople tease a hyena suarling inacage.
| The mad have memories, for Jose, one

night when the moon was big, erept
softly about the dark room, and, find-
jing the key Rosita’'s small cunning
had hidden, opened the door, crept
again softly ap the street to an adobe

his head oun his knees. he police
have a day and night shift, but one
cannot expect a madman to know
everything. So it was an innocent
man who had his neck wrung as the
cook does a chicken's, They counld
ouly guess what then happened. There
were ouly the pulsing stars looking
silently down and the great, calm
moon. However, it was evident he
must have dragged and worried and
and teased that poor piece of alay for
God knows how far or kong.

They found him asleep by the dead
sereno, and, although too polite in the
“‘Landof the Noonday Sun’” to manacle
or chain, they took precaction to
tie with stout maguey rope Jose's

streets of the old town with a 3u::'.u:'

A stairease of

At thie corner she was

forth from
The plate was im-
breaking

little
dwarf, was astonished to see the tears

she
nodded toward the mean portal where
the eyes had shone and the fingers
protruded restlessly. ** ‘Little brother'

aad
Rosita to the plaza for some cocked
food, and, while she waited, she talked
in the doorways with Pepita anl Lola
They told her how Rosita

He dug n‘.m'[i holes in the

doorway where was sleeping a sereno, |

climbed to the top of the street and
| there met Mr. Dys=art.

|  Mr. Dysart had but late! v risen from
| the following letter:

| Dear Mollie: Tell father
after the mining business i
Mealvo 1s rather jolly., I wenr

| #rnor's ball last night. Oniy

L girl there, Miss Stanley, awlu)
[ knew her brother, Dk Stan
Won a cup atthe theee-mile
pon] sort. Tell Bob if he
liver-colored dog of Ogleth:
guineas to buy her. Look
foot.

| Clancarty stables fool with it
“ald folk" that Master Tony s
nnd wishin' them a good prat
to dat aad yourseif

to the Gow-
one Engiish

v, nt Trinity.
[{o's m peetty
an gyt that

s for elght

Tell all the
nt themn love
rop. Lowve

ToxT.

|  After Tony Dyaart had cvolved this
| charncteristie missive from Lis insides,
he went ont for a awallow «f fresh air
and to relieve himself of the strain of
aomposition by a long walk

Constance was very lovely at the
dance, 11 o faint-green brocade, with
a quantity of creamy old lace. Some
eritgon  popples were twised ronuad

her iy ry sh ‘l:l‘l'r.-. Oneor
of the flaming Howers shon.
pale-gold Mr. Dy=art

two more
from her
|'Y':¥|!-"_l':"

L Amir

lost his hend over her:; as he hiad a lut
of poasessions in Ireland, o hem
a rich father and an ancient and hon-

orahle ancestry, Lbe comnll af sl to
'.!I' L ]

He was thisking of her as <he hal
looked the nigit before, wl sl
-!a'!l:_\' she :q-i"‘l\‘t"l, with lLer “ervant,
coming up from & strest dark and
leep, like o will, for alrealy it was

gettang duask
(O the strencth of being at college
with hier brother, he began with trme
manly irascibility to take L ¢ to task
Juat Con
stance tightened up her soft, hanghity
month and, giving him the rear enrve
of a tweed shalder to study, led Lim
a chase Liome.
Fhe honse the brother and sister
| oconpies] had Leen Senor Lopez's, bat
was presented to Dick, together
with & mine worth  millions,
several black-eved gizis, and
what other trifling property Don
Felipe owned. However, Dick con-
tinued to pay the rent regnlarly and
gazed on the girls from afar. The
bhanging-lamp was lighted in
| zagunn; and when the mogo nuechained
| the great double doors, a flood of

for her impradence Miss

greet them from the birds and flowers
in the dim patio, Dick, in asmoking-
jacket, lounged out from the =ala
to insist that Tony, old boy, should
take tea with themi. Which he did
That was the first Qifference be-
tween the brother and sister.  Dick
adored Tony, and every night they

pumped out the mine or rode to
| bounds over the sala tloor. But
Constance detested him, and, econ-

trary to her asnal reticence, said so
She tramped aroand the disreputable
wud ﬁlt'l_" streets twice as much as be
fore, for she knew it aunoyed him.

dinner like a wild beas Pollowed1

I am looking |
groat shape. 1

pretey girl,

t tor Tobln's |
Don't et the old dufer from the |

| fr

the |

melody and fragrance rushed out to !

|
fice and hands. !

Ho walked firmly enoungh, to give |
Constance o helping arm up the stairs. |

He said Bosita was dead. and he |
thonght the “‘little brother™ wonld die |
al=o, for, while he vas struggling with
him, a policeman had erept up and |
struck him over the Lead with a heavy |
iron bar.

“Here we are at the Casa Stanley,™
she said, as they stopped before the |
earved doors., “Come in, IMek wall !
want to see yon. He can thank you
better than [

““No one can thank me like yon,™
Tony replied.  ““And I must go to the |
hotel. This arm of mine pains a little
No, not broken,” he answerad, trying
to smile, ““but ‘little brother’ wrenched
it a trifle. ™

Cons snee,

howesesr, wonld not ae-
cept his easy assurance that it was all
right. ““Yon mnst come in, Ihek will
want von.’

“*Do yon want me, though?"
disl not answer that;
the knoecker fall.
her eves

“Will you come, Tony?"

“I will come,”™ he 1nsisted, *“if you
want =

Tint, na sha Jet
turned with tears in

i«
The big doors swinge
“1 want vom,

TR T
i

she said, slowly
And the doors clanged hehind thema,
—Edith Wazner, in the Argonaut
WORDS OF WISCOM,
Who sings in grief procnres pelsf,
He loves thee well who
wRap.

That whi

makee thee

hois lightly gaized is little

She '

valaed ]

A woman thst
pavs big rent.
Soms of oar happiest moments are
spoent in oair castles
Yon can wvery often
nds by your doliars.

uarries for o home

connt

-l‘ul‘.{r

Oniy those can sing in the dark who
pave a lizht 10 the heart.

A man's ilea of a perfect woman ia
vode who thinks he is perfect.

There is no jewel in the world se
valaahle as o chaste and virtuons
Wolnan

Even in traveling in a thorny path

it may not be necessary to step on all
the thorns

He who seeks after what is impossi-
ble, ought in jastice to be denied what

is possible

Marrying a maa to reforin him is

i sgqual to patting your flingers into a
fire to prit it out
When two =onls have bnt a =ingle

Sometimes she wonlid see ham foliow- |

ing, and she resented his espionage
“*Why don't you hike Tony?" Dick
wonld ask. *“Youn know my theory,
Connie, that a sporty man like Dysart
makes the hest husband
“Oh, Diek! who is talking about
husbands? I' think that . a man
who is utterly doggy and horssy and
tukes Browning to be authority on
pink-eye or glanders isa verr poor
compamon.  To quote yons
Tony," ‘we dou't trot in the
class!™™
Dick gave a contemptnons snost
This was one day at Iuncheon, and
Constance, instead of the good cry she
pined for, took n walk. She had not
seen Rosita for some time, and she
tarned her steps toward what Dr,
| Dysart ealled “those eut-throat dens.”
She had never seen the street so Jde-
serted].  All were taking a siesta, even
| the dogs. As she reached the sharp
corner, she heard a thin little shriek
full of appesl. She recognized Rosita's
voice, and ran with bher criada at her
side 1ato the low, open doorway she
Lad before so shndderingly avoided.
There, snappiag his teeth and roll-

‘dear
sSalC B

“little brother™ tied with strong ropes
to an iron pin in the wall —but his
[ arms were free, and Le stood there, a
giant in size. He had secared the
key and bad almost pulled tke staple
from the wall, but Rosita was ilinging
to his arm and calling for R 4p. To
and fro he swung her asa wd | might
a rabbit.

He had the key in his black, eranel
hands and he brought it down on her
up-turned face, en again, as Con-
stance rushed forward with & screawm,
the key fell with a cruuch eaghe little,

gray
At that moment the pin gave way,
for adobe walls are uot s

stance turned with her thrown
out wildly. Over Rosita's the
madman tripped with a crash to the
earth floor; as he fell,

he caught
Constance’s gov.n in his grasp. She
fell with him, and, falling, knew the
w%nﬁh:d!ﬂuodwhhae erowd,
an t Tony Dysart, Vel
aud bloade, loomed above all,

l

| fonr r .les.

ing his bloodshot eyes, was Rosita's |

- R
: ﬂ:x*mmam

thought, they shouald stop spooniug
and get warnied.

A wan's cvaicism i3 houndad on the
north by his vanity and on the south
by his Jdizestion,

When yon say “I don’t care,” try to
ree that your tone of voice dossn’t in
dicate *hat vou do

It ie always a4 mystery to a woman
why her hushanl doesn't seewm to pity

1T )
risd PACUeIOTS IO

I ife is like a nutmeg grater You
hare to rub op against the rough side

of 1t to accomplish anyvthing.

Every woman has an ides that !
an judge & wan by looking strayg it
in his eyes—Dbut can she? —The Souta-
West,

Bemarkable Glactier Eruption,

A remarkable glacier eruption e
sarred during the early part of the
present year in the south of Iceland.
A postman was crossing the sands of
Sakeitara when he heard =ounds pro-
ceeding froms o glacier two miles in
front of him and saw large masses of
tees being hurled up into the air from
the glacier, This was followed by =»
tlood, which begau desceniding to the
sands below. He promptly fled, and
when he returned, about & week later,
he saw & belt of ice waves extending
from the glacier to the sea, a distance
of at least tweunty-five miles. The
average breadth of this belt was about
The height varied from
seventy to ninety feet. On the other
side of the ice tield wers nawly formed

torrents which sprang from the
glaciers. No one was injured by the

glacier eruption, which, it is thought,
may have some connection with the
severe earthquakes of last snmmer.

Writing on Glass,

The easiest way to write or paint on
glass, says the hiladelp hia Reeord, is
to take a solution of fish zlue and dis-
tribute it with a soft brush over the
surface of the glass. Of course the
solution must be carefully filtered, and
when it is applied to the glass pane the
glass must be held over a stove or lamp
in a slanting direction to allow the sur-
plus solution to fow off and to dry
thoroughly without streaking. When
the pane bas been prepared in this way
it is ready to write or paint upon.
Even writing of mi ic minute-
ness can be to the
glass surface without the danger of the
ink ranning. On this sarface water
colors, India ink and any kiod of pig-

ness are synonymouns terma L. A
W. Balletin.

A Farmer's Views.

The farmers’ real taxes are not those
which he paysinto the town treasury,
vut the most bmrdensome tax is the
unnecessary expense which he musg
meet wherever he does his work ot »
disadvantage. [ he ssts on cute
ting grass with a soythe wheie a mowe
ing machine could bLe usad, Le s
taxing humself by as much as the in.

| erensed labor, bmt 1t doesn't seemy ike

taxes because it fsu't called by that
Lame

If he goes twice to town instead of
once with a given load, his tax is vare
materinlly increased, but in spite of
this, he too often objects W paying
ont the Jdollar that micht l't!'i.!n{ him
two in another way Ia view of thesa
facta, 1t 13 refreshing o receive a lettar

from a farmer, who savs that he Lo-
lieves in the extensive bnilding of
permanent highways for the reasomn
that such megns of commnnieation
wonld decrvase the farmers' taves
ratber than vworease them. —L. A W,
Bulletin

Goaod Foiades and Broad Tires,!

The movement in favor of good roads

{ which has at last really hezan to agi-

tate raral communities all over the

CONNIIY 1Y wany contributory

iasues of considerahle ieportance. For

nssociations whyeih have an-

1 the task of iTruproving the

¥ ronds are generally advising

to make e of Yroad tires

thei wagon-wheels, wnstead of

the narrow tires which eat and rat o
soft romd =o leeply

It 15 not wasy to induce the farmers

to follow this advice, becanse it i1m-

| marketa wonld

| u-rihdh' i

| means, and will

went may be employed. :

plies und requires at the outset the re-
pairing of raand Broad-tired
wagons connd make little or no progress
over some of the muaddy an roagh
roads which are too often tound not
far from the busiest and most theiviag
cities.  Narrow whesls eat their way
through more easily, but only at the
ot of exhansting the horses which
dra= the wagon, and of sull fu iher
wmjnriag the rond as & thoroughfare.

If the highway cou’d but be im
proved safficiently to bear the heavy
tires, the wheels woa' 1act like aminia-
ture rosd.roller, and assist in keeping
the road in pood cendition instead of
tearing it to plec 's,

As an immediate resuls,

the
(841

ACCesY (o
made mueh more
easy, draugh* anmimals wounld gata
eflciency and length of service, agd it
wonld he po isthle to tre asport Her
lon da with greater ease and conveni
etce than is the case at present.

[he farmer: and the rural
nities which they control hesitate to
st stop becanse of the im-

L

Coman-

take the !

peuse imvolved., It ounght
not to be Lasd to convines =~ intellt
gent a partion of the com. .nity thas

real econowy, botn of labor and money,
wonthd be gained T'!‘ l..l['-'"\l"l road-
tads and the nre of broader tires.—
The Youth's Companion

Arvoca, la., ismaking some extendivs
rcad lmprovements,
A Road Taprovement Association

has been organized st Lima, O

I'he Lemslature of Massaclinsetta
has appropriated FN00,000 to Le ased
in road building in variovs parts of ths
S:;.Itt‘.

Good roads throaghaont this Common-
wealth are absolutely necessary. [ am
for tLhe Guod Roads bill an 1 a!l that it
be until it wecomes a
law,. —Representative Ebenezer Adasus,
of Pennsylvania.

Bad roads cansel the death of E. E,
Brown, at Deposit, N, Y., recently.
Mr. Brown was drivin ¢ & heavy wagon
throngh the streets of that town when
the wagon cangiht ina rut throwing
bim to the ground, and the wheel
passad over his head, injaring him so
severely that he died in a few hours.

Convict labor in road buildirg is be
ing employed in Duval Coanty, Flor-
ida, and in North Carolina., In the
latter case twenty-one and a half cents
per day per head is said to cover the
cost of food, clothes, medical atten-
danes and guards, compared with
twenty-eight cents per day fo- main-
taining the same prisoners in ja*

Growing Crystals.

A method of growing crystals of

anusual lustre and transparency has
been described to the Frauch :

by P. de Wateville. The swmall -
tal is moanted in such a manuer t
it can be continuously rotated severa?
times in & second while growing ia the

ml:mu:lnmm. Alum  erystals
grown way at fifty degrees suc-
cessively lose their dodecahedron and

cube faces, aud at last have only tacse
of the octahedron. Especially tin:re
s‘:‘lﬁlm obtained with potassiax

smmonia alums, copper salpnai
aad souium chlorate.




